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IEDITOR’S CORNER 


ell, whatta ya know, 

another year under the 

bridge and one more 

floating our way. What 
fun, To look back upon the past 12 
months and observe the incredible 
progress made by both Professional 
Wrestling and MAIN EVENT. Bigger 
than ever, right?—and we've only just 
begun. 1987 promises to bring both 
the mat-wars and WME headlong into 
an exciting albeit uncertain future. 

If you've followed WME over the 
past year, then you've enjoyed the 
most colorful, up-to-date, informative, 
and certainly thought provoking mat- 
rag on any newsstand anywhere. Not 
only did we give you the hard facts and 
action reports as they happened, but 
we brought our readers something 
more. That certain electricity that jumps 
right off our glossy pages and grabs our 
readers by the bones, 

The year in review: Sure was a 
doose 
WrestleMania 2 through the Great 
American Bash tour, to the rise and 
rise and rise of the newly christened 
Universal Wrestling Federation, Every- 
one associated with wrestling labored 
selflessly with a resulting increased 
awareness and popularity unequaled 
in wrestling’s long and colorful past 
life. 

Even here at WME's Empire State 
Building offices, we've tried our 
darnedest to bring you our best cach 
month, despite our well publicized 
inner turmoil. At one point this past 
year, | even found myself banned from 
these pages, following the outcome of 
an ill-fated Loser Leaves Town Match 
with my Associate Editor Mike Edi- 
son. But rather than bow out, I used 
my time to travel extensively and 
rework my wrestling vision until I 

finally made my triumphant return to 
uw 


From the three-ring circus of The past year has been full of surprises, such as “Rowdy” Roddy Piper's 


The bottom line from the top rope of WME's Empire State Building offices. 


conversion into a fan favorite, and 1987 promises to be even more exciting for 


professional wrestling and WME, 


WME and put that mousy Edison in 
his rightful place—namely a hospital 
bed! 

Last month I reported in this column 
that Edison had hired a secretary to 
straighten out his sordid affairs, and | 
observed that she was a bit on the 
mugly side. Well, so far there’ve been 
no complications, but /'m warning you 
Edison—don't cross that line!! One 
wrong move and you're gonna find 
yowand your secretary in the ring with 
Tepper, and I'll do to you what I did to 
that rhino in Nigeria. Sure tasted good 
barbecued on that spit, too. 

Things to look for in 1987: The 
whirlwind return and subsequent 
popularity of “Rowdy” Roddy Piper 
will likely spiral towards newfound 


heights of fan worship. Ric Flair will 
attempt to seal his pl 


ce in history as 
the greatest NWA World’s Champion 
ever, while seven time champ Harley 
Race will reign as the true monarch of 
the mat-wars. Bill Watts’ UWF will 
overrun the wrestling world and give 
Vince McMahon a run for his money, 
AWA and World Class 
lip to new lows and be 
forced to cooperate with the larger 


while the 
areas will 


promotions 

Lastly, WME wishes Magnum Terry 
Allen the best of luck and God's bless- 
ings in this courageous fight to recover 
from his crippling car accident. Until 
next month, so long to mat-fans 
everywhere! 


@ JEREMY TEPPER 
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THE HEART PUNCH 


A no holds barred look at Professional Wrestling, 


he kids who live next door 

to me got married last week 

and are now the proud 

owners of a spangly new 
color TV and the essential VCR, so it 
figures 'd be spending a lot of time 
over there watching wrestling tapes 
while I play hookie from work. Last 
night I was over there munching on 
some pasta and watching The Best of 
the WWF, volume forty or fifty, and 
generally enjoying it, but something 
was bothering me, something was 
missing, It just didn’t seem right. 1 
mean there we were, in the comfort of 
eighties living, remote control in one 
paw and a cold one in the other, 
watching something thar you can't see 
on TV. And then finally, towards the 
end of the tape, Muraco began to bleed 
from the head and I realized what had 
been missing. The blood, natch. 

It’s time to open up and bleed 
bring the blood back to the WWF, I 
think all the kids want to see some 
blood once and a while. I know I do, I 
think it’s one fo the best parts of the 


entire sport. Sure, it’s a sick rapture, Rick Rude is lollygagging around with losers like Paul cones according to 
Mike Edison, who thinks there's a definite blood shortage in the WWF, 


but gimme a Barbed Wire Match ora 
Bull Rope Match. I'd even settle for a 
Steel Cage. And when I spend money 
on a video tape, | wanna see some 
crimson, man. Let's not kid ourselves, 
wrestling isa brutal sport. Let’s keep it 
that way. 
ee € 

Some friendly advice to Rick Rude: 

Listen, pal, you're wasting your time 


pussyfooting around with Paul Jones’ 
“Army.” You're a champion, sport. 


Break loose, Don’t let your career lol- 


straight from the heart! 


ligag around with losers like Manny 
Fernandez and Shaska. They're go 
nowheres and you're not, Wanna end 
up in a meaningless and moronic feud 
with Jimmy Valiant? Shake the goon 
squad and go for the gold! 


+ © + 

“The Heart Punch” Real American 
Essay Contest has us swamped up 
here, swimming in the patriotic but 
pitiful prose of about a thousand wres- 


tling fans. Next month I'll start printing 
some of my pick hits, so keep ‘em 
coming. Remember, your nominee for 
the “Real American” strap with the 
whys and whatfors and keep it under 
two hundred words. Send it to “The 
Heart Punch” care of WME and then 
look for your name here. Until next 
month... WHAM!!!! Can your heart 
stand it? 


@ MIKE EDISON 


WRESTLING’S MAIN EVENT 11 


Photo by Jimmy Papa 


DIGGER’S DIARY 


The modern mat-world as seen through the eyes 
of an outlaw ex-champion! 


ne of the most yep by 

golly finest facets of wres- 

tling’s character can be 

defined in one word. And 
you don’t even need a dictionary to 
look it up. Unless you wear Tito 
Sanata T-shirts (I wear one too, with 
the eyes and mouth gouged out). 

That one key word is arrogance. 

And I’m not just talking about your 
garden varicty howling raps and per- 
sonal Declarations of Eminence in 
interviews. Hot air arrogance. After 
all, what could possibly be more arro- 
gant than picking up a full-grown 
monstrous man and dropping his 
brawny butt down on that mat? 

The man on the can as undergoes an 
agonizing ceremony of the self, not 
unlike Samurai rituals of ancient ori- 
gins. A battle of attrition; there are no 
winners, only a loser who fails to save 
face, 

If you thought I was gonna bring up 
Mr. Fuji, you win Double Jeopardy, 

But the master of Samurai arrogance. 
in this grapple-happy millennium (I 
mean, O, the past decade or so) is not 
Fuji, but one of his charges. Er, his 
only torture technique client 

I saw Don Muraco strut into the 
ring cating a sandwich while mauling 
some anonymous prelim bums, and I 
never split both guts laughing. It was a 
meatball hero, I believe, tho’ the recep- 
tion was cither bleary and bad or 
intimidated by such a masterful exhibi- 
tion of arrogance. I sat up in my motel 
bed and coughed my laughter quiet for 
the final pinfall. Laughter regener 
as respect and quiet awe within me. 

Awe-inspiring arrogance chastens 
the wrestling fan and ex-wrestler alike. of arena floors and parking lot Pile- Don Muraco is the most dangerous 
lence: gore dripping from leaky driver targets; we're used toit. Ifwe’ve of Roddy Piper’s many tormentors. He 
; broken bonessticking through known and loved the sportlong enough, _ is the only man assure of his invincibil- 
shredded flesh in fractures; brainpans we know that pure arrogance alerts us ity as Piper. 
flattened on the concrete and asphalt to the truly gifted @ DIGGER MOLLOY 


ie 


The Magnificent Muraco stands poised for action, and is the only man arrogant 
enough to challenge “Rowdy” Roddy Piper, according to Digger Molloy. 
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A monthly report on all the latest 
happenings in the world of Professional Wrestling .. . 


[PIPER RISES 
IN RATINGS 


nee the most hated man in all 
lof the mat-wars, “Rowdy” 
Roddy Piper has rapidly 


risen to the top of the most popular 
rankings since realigning his allegiance 
in the WWF. 

According to insiders reports, “Pip- 
er’s Pit” is the highest rated segment on 
WWF broadcasts, and programs where 
Piper wrestlers generate even more 
viewer interest. Roddy Piper is simply 
the single hottest selling point for the 
WWE 

“He hasn’t really changed his style 
much,” observed one high-ranking 
official at the USA Network who 
asked to remain anonymous, “It’s just 


“Rowdy" 


L 


Roddy Piper is looking to establish himself as wrestli 


that he’s changed his targets. ua 


instead of going after the fan favorites 
like Ricky Steamboat, he humiliates 
the most hated guys like Jimmy Hart 
instead. Really, he’s just as crazy as 
ever!” 

There’s no question about that! 
Piper is still the most psychotic indi- 
vidual ever to grace the Squared Cir- 
cle, and has been bugging his eyes out 
and turning red as a beet in TV inter- 
views. If it’s true that Piper “has no 
friends,” as he recently blabbered, then 
he'd better find someone quick to help 
him combat “Cowboy” Bob Orton 
and the Magnificent Muraco, Possi- 
bly even Hulk Hogan, who recently 
paired with Piper against Paul Orn- 
dorff and “Handsome” Harley Race, 

@ 


's top draw. 


DEVASTATION INC. 
GROWS AGAIN 


he UWFP’s leading source of 

{ international terrorism, Dev- 

ation Inc. has expanded its 

ranks, as General Skandor Akbar has 

announced the enlistment of a new 
recruit. 

Akbar has added Big Bad Leroy 

Brown to his sizable stable which 

already includes Savannah Jack and 


On 

i : ute 

General Skandor Akbar is at the helm 
of the UWF’s Devastation Inc. 


475 Ibs, of the One Man Gang. Brown 
comes directly from the South Side of 
Chicago, where he has a reputation for 
being “meaner thana Junkyard Dog.” 
“Leroy Brown is easily one of the 
fiercest bloodthirsty competitors in all 
of wrestling,” boasted Akbar between 
puffs from an enormous stogie. “He 
snaps men’s bones as if he was break- 
ing match sticks. He will be a very 
powerful asset to Devastation Inc.” 
Big Bad Leroy Brown weighs in at 
350 Ibs., and stands tall at 6°4”, Along 
with the other members of Akbar's 
“Army”, he stands to give a lot of 
headaches to area favorites such as 


“Hacksaw” Jim Duggan and Ted 
DiBiase, 
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LOU ALBANO 
RETIRES FROM 
WRESTLING 


opular WWF manager Cap- 
tain Lou Albano has an- 
nounced his retirement from 


the Squared Circle, presumably to 
pursuc his budding acting career. 

The announcement is surprising in 
that it arrives ata time when Albano is 
on the top of his profession, serving as 
active manager for both the WWF 
Tag-Team Champion British Bulldogs, 
and the monstrous and mysterious 
Masked Machines which Albano 
allegedly recruited while on tour of 
Japan. 

“T just thought it was time to step 
down, brother. I talked to some spe- 
cialists including Dr. Kaputnik, and 
they detected a small calcium deposit 


Captain Lou Albano kas announced 
his retirement from Pro Wrestling. 


|HONKY TONK MAN 


“Ah don't know why ev'rybody’s so 
mad at me,” drawled the Honky Tonk 


GETS MIXED Man over a cheeseburger and fries, 
REVIEWS “Ah jest want to shake, wrestle, and 


ne of the latest “discoveries” roll. Ah don't mean no harm, Ah’m 
O: the WWF, the high-step- jesta good ol country boy full of burn- 

ping Honky Tonk Man, has_ in’ love. That mean ol’ Randy Savage, 
been getting mixed receptions at wres- 
tling arenas around the country. 

Due largely to his “Southern Boy” 
image modeled after the late, great 
“King of Rock-n-Roll” Elvis Presley, 
the Honky Tonk Man has generated 
quite a following below the Mason- 
Dixon Line but continues to get jeered 
in Yankee territory. Ata recent match 
against Randy Savage in the Mea- 
dowlands, the Honky Tonk Man was 


ister, and Al Rivera 


explained Albano while devouring a 
box of one dozen Dunkin’ Donuts. 
“It’s nothing serious mind you, but he 
recommended that | avoid strenuous 
activity. And, believe me, managing 
the WWF's finest tag-tcams is no easy 
job. Thank God I've lasted this jong! 

Albano is not the only old-timer 
being phased out by the WWF, as 
former associate and then rival Classie 
Freddie Blassie, the “Hollywood 
Fashion Plate,” has also been skimping 
on live appearances, and has sold an 
even half of this managerial stable to 
the “Doctor of Style,” Slick. 

Of course, Albano's acievements in 


Photos by Stephen Pt 


The Honky Tonk Man is looking for a 
vole of confidence from WWF viewers, 


he ain't nothin’ but a hound dawgl!” 

Over the course of our conversation 
the Honky Tonk Man admitted that 
wrestling have made mat history, and | he’s modeled his wrestling style largely 
should be common knowledge to any | after Jerry Lawler, but wants to make 
astute wrestling fan. Over the course of | it on his own, He says that outside of 
30 years on the mat-scene, as both a | wrestling, his true love is Country and 
wrestler and then manager, Albano’s | Rock-n-Roll Music, and he counts 
held many titles—most impressively | Jerry Lee Lewis, Ernest Tubb, Little 
the record 16 WWF Tag-Team Titles | Richard, and, of course Elvis himself 
which earned him his reputation as a | among his all-time favorites, though he 
“Guiding Light.” For more informa- | also enjoys newcomers such as Dwight 
tion, see the article on Albano in the | Yokum and the World Famous Blue 
November '86 WME. @ Jays. @ 
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n other wrestling news, Hulk 
Hogan is inching closer and 
closer to impending doom as 
“Mr. Wonderful” Paul Orn- 
dorff continues to chase him across the 
country, signing no disqualification, 
no count-out, and Steel Cage Matches, 
ccording to Orndorffs manager 
Bobby “The Brain” Heenan, it’s only 
a matter of time until Hogan is 
dethroned as WWE Heavyweight 
Champion. 
Also in the Heenan camp, the “King” 
of wrestling, “Handsome” Harley 
Race has WWF fans’ outraged by his 


insistence that they rise when he enters 


| Harley Rac 
fans to pay homage to “The King.” 
the arena and then get down on their 
hands and knees and pay homage to 
him, Race has also teamed with Orn- 
dorfflately, int a 
Hulkster and his partner, the “Rowdy 
One” Roddy Piper 

| According to Ricky “The Dragon” 
Steamboat, he’s waited long enough 
for a shot at the Intercontinental Title 
held by Randy “Macho Man” Sav- 
age and he doesn’t want to blow it 


now, Expect The Steamer to give Sav- 


has commanded WWF 


Steamboat hopes to challenge the 


age the challenge of his life in the 
weeks to come, 

WWF Tag-Team Champions the 
British Bulldogs continue to excite 
scientific wrestling fans, but have been 
in a rut lately of defending their titles 
against former champions like Greg 
Valentine and Brutus Beefcake and 
the Iron Sheik and Nikolai Volkoff. . 

Sped king of which, the xinapproact= 
able Slick has been doing a fine job at 
the reigns of the Sheik and Volkoff, 
and has also done quite well with 
“The Natural” (not the Nature Boy) 
Butch Reed and has offed Hercules 
Hernandez to Bobby Heenan for a 
huge cash settlement. Meanwhile, King 
Curtis has been transformed into the 
reincarnation of the Grand Wizard of 
Wrestling and handles psycho-savages 
Sica the Samoan and Kamala the 
Ugandan Giant. Johnny V. (sounds 
like a Sixties pop singer) has brought 
Dino Bravo to the WWF as 
Scientific rulebreaker 


a Post- 


Elizabeth has re »mained faithful to Randy Savage, cy 
Macho Man” for his Intercontinental Title. 


Jake “The Snake” Roberts has 
been stirring up trouble in his “Snake 
Pit” on WWE broadcasts, but getting 
quite a rousing from “The Rebel” 
Dick Slater in WWF rings... . 

With Magnum T.A, recovering 
slowly but steadily from his unfortu- 
nate car accident, Dusty Rhodes was 
forced to choose a new tag-tcam 
partner recently and surprisingly 
selected Koloff, of all people! 
Apparently, Nikita has “great respect” 
for his former opponent, and has 
chosen to defect from his Russian 
comrades, U.S, Tag-Team Champions 
Ivan Koloff and Krusher Khruschey. 
Already, Nikita is rallying fans for his 
rematch with NWA Heavyweight 
Champion Ric Flairat “Starcade”. . 

Two of the Four Horsemen, Am 
and Ole Anderson, are making a lot 
of noise on the NWA tag scene, and 
are posing a mounting challenge to 
World’s Tag-Team Champions the 


Rock-n-Roll Express. With all the | 


16 WRESTLING'S MAIN EVENT 


WRESTLING’S ROUND-UP 


A monthly report on all the latest 
happenings in the world of Professional Wrestling .. . 


Amand Ole Ander- 
son are stirring 
things up on the 
NWA fag-team 
scene. 


n¢ Bill Otten 


WWE Tag-Team Che 
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General Paul Jones commands an NW. 


tag tle activity in the NWA, where 
does this leave the Road Warriors? 
Maybe their heads are getting too big 
for their black leather britches, but if 
the Road Warriors don’t settle down 
to business, soon they'll be known as 
the Bill Haynes of tag teams. . - . 
There's been some upset lately in 
the “Army of Paul Jones, and 
apparently Baron Von Raschke was 
dishonorably discharged. That leaves 
Konga the Barbarian, Shaska Wha- 
tley, Manny Fernandez, and “Rav- 


Barbarian (above) as weil as “Ravishing 


’ Rick Rude and Manny Fernandez. 


ishing” Rick Rude. Von Raschke, on 
the other hand, will join ex-rival Jimmy 
“The Boogie Woogie Mar 
in battling Jones’ dark forces. 
The Fabulous Freebirds from 
Badstreet, USA are the top combo in 
th UWP, where Terry “Bam Bam” 
Gordy is the Heavyweight Champion, 
Buddy Roberts is the Television 
Champion, and Michael “P.S.” Hayes 
is in the hotseat behind the micro- 
phone. UWF fans are hoping this 
situation will soon be reconciled. 


Outside of UWF tag-team Cham- 
pions The Fantastics, Bobby Fulton 
and Tommy Rogers, none of the 
UWF's most popular wrestlers have 
championship straps. At last ook, that 
list included “Hacksaw” Jim Dug- 
gan, Ted DiBiase, Terry Taylor, 
“Dr. Death” Steve Williams, and the 
Missing Link. .. . 

The “North Dallas Socialite” Missy 
Hyatt and her team of “Hollywood” 
John Tatum and Jack Victory have 
been a menace to everybody in the 
UWF, including both tag champions 
The Fantastics and former champs 
“Hot Stuff” Eddie Gilbert and Sting. 
This situation should certainly have 
interesting developments in the weeks 
to come. . 

Nick Bockwinkel had better do 
something quick if he wants his current 


The Missing 
aged by Dark Journey in the 
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= 


reign as AWA Heavyweight Cham- 
pion to be considered as anything 
other than a farce, Apparently, former 
champion Stan Hansen still has his 
Heavyweight Belt and has been mak- 
ing appearances around the country as 
the AWA Champion. ... 

By the way, whatever happened to 
the AWA’s America’s Title which was 
held by Sgt. Slaughter? Whatever 
happened to Sgt. Slaughter? Last I 
heard he was wrestling a “Mystery 


r = 7 
Jimmy “Superfly” Snuka hopes to scale the ratings in the AWA and make a 
major leap back to prominence in the wrestling world. 


Russian Wrestler” in a New Jersey 
high school. . . . 

Some of the winners of the AWA 
Battle Royale series were, in no partic- 
ular order, Jimmy “Superfly” Snuka, 
“Big” Scott Hall, Larry Zbyszko, 
and Col. DeBeers. Another bright 
new star in the AWA is the beefy 
Blaster, who resembles a certain WWF 
wrestler who uses the nickname “King 
Kong”... 

Kevin Von Erich seems to be enjoying 


King Kong Bundy of the AWA. 


The massive Blaster is obviously the 


his first reign as World Class World's 
Champion, and has told WME to 
expect the return of his brother Kerry 
Von Erich after the first of the year. 
Rumours are running amuck that the 
Von Erich boys will be appearing on 
some WWF cards this year in exchange 
for certain WWF stars on Texas World 
Class cards. Sounds like a good idea, 
but let’s see if the promoters can pull 
this one off... 

Buzz Sawyer continues to main- 
tain the Texas Championship, but bet- 
ter lookout for tough challengers like 
Steve Simpson Lance Von Erich, 
and Brain Adias, who just doesn't 
seem to get a break. . 

Even if he did loose the Texas Title, 
Sawyer always has the World Class 
Tag-Team Title he co-holds with 
“Maniac” Matt Borne to fall back 
on... 
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Brian 
World C 


Lex Lugar is still the main stud in 
the Sunshine State, and looks 
now that he’s learned how to use a 
razor blade. There really isn’t any 
decent competition for L rand his 
Southern Belt, and it be time for 
the musc 


r to move to 
another are: 

Florida Champion Barry Windham 
get rid of “Cowboy” 
Ron Bass, who has proved to be a 
constant thorn in the side of him and 
his younger brother Kindall Wind- 
ham. Don’t be too surprised if the 
Windham kids pack their bags and 
join their Big Daddy Machine in the 
WWFE.. 

Despite what we said last month, 
The Kiwi Sheepherders have done it! 
They've stripped The Fabulous Ones 
of their Florida Tag-Team Title. Now 
we can look forward to months and 


can’t seem to 


months of boring rematches, Positively 
thrilling!. 

That'll do it for now, so long to all 
you swingin’ mat-fans out there!! 


yer continue fo reign over 


Southern Champion Lex Lu ts even more popular since shavi 
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The Transformation of 
Bam Bam Bigelow: 


Larry Sharpe Introduces 
CRUSHER YARKOV 


Tatooed Yahoo 
Once into Mad Russian 


By JEREMY TEPPER 


nd from here on in, 
he shall now be 
known as Crusher 
Yarkov,”’ Larry 
Sharpe outlined over long distance 


66 


from Dallas. Simple as that. Bam Bam J 


Bigelow would now be known as 
Crusher Yarkov. What the heck, 
stranger things have happened. 
Actually, [had called Larry to apol- 
ogize for missing the much-ballyhooed 
press conference he had arranged upon 
his arrival in the World Class area. 
Obviously, Larry had big plans for 
Texas—yeah, nearly 400 pounds of 
plans for the new “Communist Threat.” 
“See, Bam Bam's always been a big 
fan of the Russians: 
nation, not the tag-team. He models 
himself after their great heroes like 
Lenin and the Cosmonauts, so what's 
80 strange about changing his name 
and adopting the Soviet ring style?” 
Strange? Who said strange? 
Whatever you say, Larry Sharpe. 
You would know. You who disco- 
vered Bam Bam Bigelow as a menac- 
ing bully hanging around your Mons- 


and I mean the 


NON ernment | ay 


Wrestling trainer Larry Sharpe (left) has done an excellent job directing the 


career of Bam Bam Bigelow, who will henceforth be known as Crusher Yarkoy. 


ter Factory wrestling gym in Mt. Laurel, 
NJ. You who tenderly groomed and 
trained the man to be a grappling 
machine and then unleashed him on 
an unsuspecting world. You, better 


than anyone else, would know the 
mind of the monster. 

In fact, the progress Larry Sharpe 
has made with the tatooed wildman is 
nothing short of phenomenal. Only a 


WRESTLING’S MAIN EVENT 23 


The Crusher admires the strength and determination of the Russian 
American relations with his “Nuclear Splash 


will undoubtedly advance Sovie 
(top right). 


year ago Bam Bam was a complete 
unknown to the mat-world, and did 
most of his brawling in dark alleys and 
crowded bars. Sharpe recognized this 
killer instinct, intestinal fortitude, or 
what have you, and harnessed it into 
the Monster Factory’s star-making 
machinery. After a few promotional 
appearances, Sharpe was ready to take 
Bam Bam straight to the promoters’ 
bargaining table. 

Sharpe’s first target was the Mid- 
Southern promotion out of Memphis, 
TN, where Bam Bam Bigelow rapidly 
earned himself a reputation as a fear- 
some force to be reckoned with 
Promoters soon found that one oppo- 
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iT 


people, and 


nent wasn't enough for the blood- 
craving Bigelow, and started pitting 
him against two or more men in 
Handicap Matches and Battle Royales 
It wasn’t long before Bam Bam Bigelow 
had slashed and burned his way to the 
Mid-Southem Heavyweight Champion- 
ship, leaving a trail of blood and 
broken bones throughout the state of 
Ter 

“When he won that title I knew for 


esse. 


sure,” continued Sharpe over our crappy 
connection. “Before that, 1 knew my 
boy could beat, stomp, mash, blast, 
crush, 


tl, and maim any opponent, I 
just couldn't be sure he’d remember to 
pin their shoulders to the mat. It's not 


the kind of thing you think about when 
you take a guy out in a streetfight, 
which is how Bam Ba 
this sport anyhow, 
“But that title did a lot for his confi- 
dence, and made him feel like a real 
winner for once in his life. [Larry 
Sharpe related some detals of Bam 
Bam's past life to WME which were too 
grisly for publication—Ed.| Once he 
got that taste in his mouth I told him 
‘Bam Bam, we got a good thing here. 
There are places to go, people to 
stomp, and titles to win” He im- 


still looks at 


mediately understood and said ‘just 
show me the way, boss.’ What a great 
pupil!” 

Sharpe is obviously proud of the 
success he's enjoyed with his star stu- 
dent so far, but feels there are much 
greater things ahead. After Jery Lawler 
ousted Bigelow as Mid-Southern Cham- 
pion, the duo packed their bags for 
Texas, where they called the afore- 


mentioned press conference to an- 
nounce Bam Bam's change in identity, 
and give the Von Erichs fair warning 

“CRUSHER YARKOY. CRUSHER 
YARKOV. CRUSHER YARKOV 
The kids’ll get the picture. You gotta 
ember, this guy is still new to a lot 
of people, and they’re gonna know 
him as Crusher Yarkov.” Simple as 
that. Crusher Yarkov. An awesome 
new name in the Pro Wrestling sweep- 


stakes. 


rem 
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_ WRESTLER OF THE MONTH | 


Texas’ Change on the Range: 


KEVIN VON ERICH 


WRANGLES WORLD’S TITLE! 


The Slick New Look of 
the Lone Star State! 


The Lone Star State has changed a lot lately, and it’s not all for the better—but 
the one thing Texans can agree on is their new World’s Heavyweight 
Champion, the barefoot and beautiful Kevin Von Erichl!! 


By HANDSOME MICK WILD 


exas has changed an awful 

lot in the last twenty-five, 

and if you asked me, it 

hasn't been for the better. 
Cowboys just ain't what they used to 
be for starts; no more cussin’ and spit- 
tin,’ most bars don’t even have spit- 
toons anymore. Outlaws ride BMW's 
these days, and most of ‘em are about 
to be repossessed by the finance com- 
pany. Yup, the Texas economy is a 
suffering animal what with the price of 
oil dropping to a reasonable level last 
year... what's good for the goose ain't 
so hot for the gander. 

And it goes on. Country bands are 
wearing spandex and fooling around 
with synthesizers and light beer has 
replaced rotgut as the drink of choice. 
The yuppie disease has infiltrated the 
Lone Star State and the people of 
Texas have welcomed it with open 
arms. The times they are a changin,’ 
huh? Well the one constant out there 
on the range is the Von Erich family, 
sort of what Hollywood was to the rest 
of Am during the depression, a 
way of vicariously lifting the masses 
out of the doldrums for the price of 


everything around is crumbling at 
your feet 

Why Texas didn’t love Black Bart is 
no mystery, although I'd have to cz 
a travesty. He’s a burly outlaw, a rom- 
pin’ stompin’ cattle russlin’ hombre 
who sort of sums up the ol’ Tejas spirit 
right there under his black hat. Good 
wrestler, now former champion. Kev- 
in’s the champ now and the folks in 
Texas are starting to feel good about 
themselves again. Another Von Erich 
World's Championship—not neces- 
sarily the most shocking news—but it 
might be just enough to lift Texas out 
of it’s slump. 

Now ya gotta remember, World 
Class territory is Dallas, where the 
football team, despite all the other 
NFL ruffians, beasts and animals, are 
decidedly Christian. They believe in 
God and fair play, an unusual aesthetic 
for pro-football players. And Dallas 
loves them, even maintains the same 
values. So it’s no wonder they're just 
pleased as punch about the Von Erich 
victory 

“The Von Erichs are no strangers in 
championship community,” Fritz told 


admission, something to believe in, Keyin Von Erich k ingly caresses the a gaggle of reporters, “and we ain't 
something to feel good about when flag of his native Lone Star State. dilletantes. We're here to stay, every- 
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Kevin Von Erich attempts to 
apply the deadly Claw Hold 
which has been passed down 
through the generations. 


one know it, My sons have been 
robbed by Ricky Flair and cheated by 
Rick Rude, it was just a matter of time 
before we got our hands back on the 
belt. And I think Kevin is going to 
make the finest champion yet. He’s still 
hungry, boys, And he's one of the new 
Texans, he ain’t like his daddy I 
think Kevin’s gonna bring the spirit 
back to the heart of Texas .. . this is 
Von Erich territory!!!" 

Sure, sure it is. Like New York is 
Mets territory. The whole world loves 
a winner, But Biack Bart isn’t one to 
give up too soon, either, In fact, he feels 
he owes it to Texas 


he doesn't go in 
for this “new Texas” crap. He hates 
yuppies in BMW’s, thinks Don John- 
son is queer, and likes country music 
just fine without the spandex pants and 
without the synthesizers. And he would 
prefer Texas without the Von Erichs. 
“Everyone ‘round here thinks it’s 
the second coming or somethin’, this 
Von Erich championship reign. I say 
they were jes a tad on the lucky side, 
But it ain't no good fer no one .. 
specially not their lame brained fans. I 
‘member Texas when they practically 
encouraged you to drive and drink. It 
was like a national past time, Hell 
Now all ya’s got is a bunch uh dumb 
college punks in expensive cars and 
rock goons takin’ over the country 
music bars, Things ain’t good and Von 
Erich ain’t gonna help. He's just makin 
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things worse, scttin’ a bad example fer 
all the kids. I hates the eighties, man. 
Ptewww!!!”” 

There it is. Culture death. The guy 
who invented the electronic drum 
thought he was doing music a favor. 


as Michael Hayes 


Kevin Von Erich gets the upper hand in this match with the mat of hair known 


The first country singer to get one 
thought he was hip. Uh-uh, The whole 
thing seems to perpetu: and it's 
getting thicker and heavier all the time. 
The Texas range is in a quagmire and 
the Von Erichs should see it—their 


on ~ 


family has certainly been around long 
enough to remember what things used 
to be like. But isn’t ita trait of America 

AL new things for better or 


“Americans are! 
used to be,” Kevi 
apparently done some reflectin; 


n states flat 


whole subject, some i 


what his che 


ead,” he adds and one has 
dd that [Proba 
e's Piper story, Dec. '86— 
don’t think drugs are cool 


anti-hero is 
to wonder where he 
bly The Si 
Ed]. Th 
anymore 
They don’t 
want good men they can look up 
now and in ten years Bonnie and 
heroes more. Cops are 


the heroes and it’sa good thing. . . 've 


KEVIN VON ERICH: 
“ThopelIcan... 
lead Texas into a 


new era.” 


World Class wrestling 


ways been for law and order, never 
liked bandits like Black Bart. I hope I 
f this change, help make 
happen, sort of lead Texas into a new 
cra. 
Poor Kevin. Texas doesn’t n 


new era, Texas needs the old on 


Bart is right. The eighties pteww!!! 


Ormndorff Closes In for the Kill! 


HULK HOGAN 


HAS HE MET HIS MATCH? 


ne ae 


No one can stay on top forever, not even the “Real American” Hulk Hogan. 
According to Bobby Heenan, “Mr. Wonderful” Paul Orndorff is just the right 
man to knock him off his high horsel! 


ulk Hogan is doomed to 
lose his WWF World's 
Title sooner or later. No 
man rules forever on the 
roost-tops of sports. 
That is why journalistic appraisals 
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By JIM SCHUERMANN 


of Hulk Hogan’s title reign so often 
approximate death watches, Ric Flair 
suffers from the same vulture’s eye, but 
he has lost and regained his title thrice 


Hulk Hogan has flexed his pecs through 
well nigh three years of glory and rag- 
ing controversy. Wrestling title reigns 
generally don’t last that long. E. 
cially if you're defending the price of 
blood on the Wall Street and current 


Se 
Paul Orndorff trips up Hogan in the ring, 
while Bobby Heenan has prophesized the 
Hulkster’s imminent fall. 


essere 


mete 


eee = 


Hulk Hogan has been up against all odds 
during his recent showdowns with “Mr. 
Wonderful” Paul Orndorff, 


Cee ee ee 


Promotional i ig r ght to disqualify himselfin 
he pushes his brute 
wouldn't know 


ing pundits are thun 
the length of Hulk He 
Sure, he cheats his way 
ith the honorable 
sted interests ny Davis, the WW 
the World Ser- suc of fi rgpin’s may e, he sige more 
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Perhaps no ot 


physiques of 


Paul Orndorff unmercifilly 
his manager Bobby Heenan ¢ 


team matches th 


singles matches, an 
utterly disgraceful tactic for a so-called 
champion 
You still gotta beat him 

Bobby Heenan thinks he has the 
answe 


Bobby Heenan has established him 
self as the 


Ost influential manager in 
wrestling today. This is indubitable, 


both in terms of strategy won-loss 
success. The man has the strongest sta- 


with Paul Orn- 
dorff, Harley Race “Hercules” and the 


ble in the sport, w 
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wish they could keep Hogan down for th 


count. 


bo-hemoth battery of Bundy and Studd 
He made the ma y 
his own dominion, and that is no small 


measure of toejam, Combined with his 
WWF tele- 
{ threatens to sur- 


color commentary on 
vhich at les 


pass Jesse Ventura’s in imagi 


casts: 


ation 


and witty insight 
thing 

Bol Heenan is Hulk Hogan's 
greatest enemy 

I'm inclined to think of Bobby Hee 
nan as a savior of the WWF. See, I'm 


that adds up to one 


not too reactionary to perceive that 
Boy Vince’s talent roster is the deepest 
nor that his Tee Wee 
presentations are the most entertain- 
ing. (Let's face it, gang, TV dictates the 
rules for any big-time American sport, 
sO entertainment matters.) Bobby 
Heenan’s mission is to dethrone Hulk 
yan, but he’s not just ain't nohow 
ay doin’ it for the money and 
prestige alone 

Heenan knows that Hulk Hogan's 
mpionship success reinforces the 
public perception of the WWF as a 
carnival of freaks. To that end he has 
positioned two men who are arguably 
the best two wrestlers in the WW 
Paul Orndorff and Harley R 
against Hogan. 

This is a radical shift in tactical 
wirepulling by the wily Weasel. It’s a 
hell of a risk to boot. 

Initially, Heenan attacked the Hogan 
reign with two wrestlers who re- 


in wrestlir 


“Bobby Heenan is 
Hulk Hogan’s 
greatest enemy.” 
— SEES 


sembled the champ in style—King 
Kong Bundy and ex-Executioner Big 
John Studd. An endless Bataan death 
march of lame, tedious title matches 
ablished Hogan's supremacy over 
the superheavy weights, Now Heenan 
has abruptly shifted the sights on his 
flaming intellectual telescope range, 
and aims for Hogan’s frailties. Orm- 
dorff and Race will beat Hogan with 
science. That's what is posted on the 
cerebral billboard clamped within 
Bobby Heenan’s scarred skull. 

It will be fascinating to witness the 
latest Heenan offensive against the He- 
Man force of Ho-Gan. The efforts of 
Orndorff and Race will, in fact, go a 
long way in determining the future 
course of Professional Wrestling. If 
might makes right in this war, scientific 


wrestling may be a thing of the past, a 
relic in La Thesz tar pits. Scientific 
wrestling as we know it may die, 
unless it can defeat Hulk Hogan. 


WME Action Gallery!! 
Hulk Hogan vs. Paul Orndorff, Nassau Coliseum, NY 
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Apparently Freebird Michael Hayes has finally decided to get serious about life. 


3% 


Freebird Matures Behind 
the Microphone! 


MICHAEL HAYES 
GROWS UPI! 


The UWF’s Controversial Color Commentator! 
teed ct ell och hdl hr pedi pO a 
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By ART BURNS 


here’s not a town in Okla- 

homa known for its night 

life. There's plenty of wide- 

Open space, ranches and 
dust, and a few highways peppered 
with roadhouse bars, greasy spoons, 
and truckstops. If you want to quench 
your thirst after a night of wrestling, 
your choices are limited. But The 
Freebirds have scouted a small bar a 
hundred yards off of the Interstate for 
their post-match partying, an incon- 
spicuous little watering hole with a 
swell juke box and only a few patrons. 
It’s a nice place to relax, and most 
importantly, to be left alone. Places 
that fill the last criterion are hard to 
find when you're a Freebird. 

It's been another rough night for the 
‘Birds: Terry Gordy came within one 
slap of the mat of losing his UWF 
Championship to Chris Adams and 
Michael Hayes took a beating from 
Terry Taylor before being disqualified. 
Only Buddy Roberts, wrestling near 
the bottom of the card, had scored a 
decisive defeat. Still, Gordy’s spirit 
was running high and he wanted to 
chase the card with a few cold ones. 
Roberts said he would drive, But 
Michael Hayes, one of wrestling’s most 
notorious party guys, said no. He had 
more important things to do, he was 
going back to his hotel room to look 
over his notes for tomorrow's TV tap- 
ing. The other Freebirds shrugged and 


Michael “P.S.” Hayes has a reputation for being young, loud, and snotty, but 
all that’s slowly changing since he’s settled down behind the announcer’s 
table and started catching up on his homework! 


Michael “P.S.” Hayes is one of the 
most flamboyant freaks ever to step 
foot in the Squared Circle. 


headed for their favorite out of the way 
beer joint. They didn’t understand why 
their brother didn’t want to join them, 

Back in his hotel room, Hayes was 
wading through sheaths and sheaths of 
paper—official office memos, sched- 
ules, notes scrawled on everything 
from cocktail napkins to toilet paper. 
Hayes has taken to always carrying a 
pen; you never know where or when 
you'll get a good idea. “Teddy Roose- 
velt wrote some of his best speeches in 
the john,” he notes with a smile. 
Another wrestler with a sense of his- 
tory. He poured himself a soft drink 
and sat down to work. No Ted Koppel 
he, but broadcasting is very serious 
business to Michael Hayes. 


xe 


A night’s work had condensed a 
jungle of paper into a dozen neatly 
typed pages with only a few handwrit- 
ten notes in the margins. Hayes scanned 
them quickly, and confident that he 
was as Well briefed for his show as Dan 
Rather was for his, he got down to the 
business of brushing his peroxide locks 
and trimming a few stray hairs from 
his beard. He was, afterall, working in 
a visual medium. 

Michael Hayes is not just another 
wrestler turned commentator. Where 
most wrestlers who take their turn at 
the microphone for the TV audiences 
are inarticulate boobs or just plain bor- 
ing, Hayes has worked to create his 
own style, an intelligent if not unbiased 
color job that has actually improved 
with each broadcast. He works hard at 
his new job, and it shows. 

“You know I come from Bad Street 
where ya gotta rap hard, man ... I 
grew up snappin’ my silver tongue at 
rival gangs and women ... I scared 
away the boys and made love to the 
girls, Now that’s what I call practical 
ex-peer-ee-enz, heh, heh, heh.” He 
brushes back his not quite tamed mane 
and clears his throat to let me know he 
wants to be serious. “No... [take my 
commentating real seriously. ‘Course I 
don’t have to be exactly objective, ya 
understand, but I try to call it straight. 
Gotta include a little of that P.S. per- 
sonality, though. The fans, the women, 
love it.” 
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And actually, for the first time in his 
career, fan response has been positive. 
“They still hate me in the ring... can’t 
stand any of the Freebirds, no way. But 
they get up on a Saturday morning just 
to hear me. I've matured, ya see, I 
spend a lot of time preparing for cach 
show—you saw my notes. [don’t have 
to play second fiddle to anyone behind 
the mic... and I don't need a straight 
man like whatzizname, The Body [Jes- 
se Ventura]. ll admit, it means I can’t 
be partying as much as I used to, gotta 
stay in sometimes and prepare. Bam 
Bam's champion of the world, but I'm 
the champ of color commentators, the 
Dean of Wrestling Broadcasters and 
I'll stay that way forever. I’m a little 
older now and I can take great plea- 
sure in other things besides gettin’ close 
with my women and Triple Piledriy- 
ing Terry Taylor,” 

But the question arises, as it always 
does with wrestlers who become be- 
hind the mic regulars, what's going to 


Michael Hayes is walking the 
Jine line between announcing 
and wrestling with UWF fan- 
favorites like Terry Taylor. 


happen with his wrestling? Piper was 
not to be seen in the ring (on TV, 
anyway) while he was breaking the 
rules inside of the Pit, and Jesse has all 
but given up on his grappling career. 
So what about this Jatest addition to 
the fraternity of sportscasters? 

“T took some advice from a college 
professor I know and I've made what 
he calls a “priority pyramid,” a little 
chart to help me budget my time, and 
it's been working. Unfortunately the 
women-folk fell below both rasslin’ 
and broadcasting, but hell, I've grown 
up a bit. This could blossom into a 
whole new career—can't ya see me in 
Cronkite’s chair readin’ the news? And 
then Suplexing the weatherman if he 
predicts rain, Oh, man... I might even 
start the Freebird Network . . . put Ted 
Turner right outta business ... Bad 
Street goes nationwide ... IL think 
America’s ready for the new and 
improved, more mature, Michael 
Hayes ... hell yes.” 


a 
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REBEL ROUSER! 


JAKE ROBERT 


“The Snake” and the DDT 


Take on Dick Slater!! 


Experts have agreed that Jake Roberts’ DDT is the most deadly move in 
wrestling, and along with his enforcer Damien, “The Snake” is ready to raise a 
ruckus with “The Rebel” Dick Slater! 


ake Roberts’ DDT move has 
been voted the most devastat- 


ing maneuver in Professional 

Wrestling by an independently 

chosen panel of two hundred and four 

experts, sources at the Postscientific 
Institute report. 

A diverse selection of wrestling fig- 

ures was chosen for the poll sample: 


fate of “The Rebel” Dick Slater. 


Stithering Jake Roberts slams his fist into the 
| 


By JIM SCHUERMANN 


active wrestlers, retired wrestlers, 


managers, officials, promoters, and 
trainers. In what may be stir a bit of 
controversy about professional re- 
search ethics, Postscientific Institute 
dean Dr, John Duliba participated in 
the poll himself. 


Photos by John Barratt 


Placing “a close second” —exact tal- 
lies were unavailable at press time— 
was NWA World’s Champion Ric 
Flair’s Figure-Four Leglock. Paul 
Orndorff's Piledriver finished third in 
the experts’ balloting 

« 2 » 

Roberts’ victory in this unpublicized 

yel crucial survey could only be des- | 
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“Jake Roberts and 
Damien aren’t sick 
and phallic and 
weird, dammit.” 


Jake Roberts lets the snake 
out of the bag, so to speak, as 

4 he threatens opponents with 
’ his slinky sidekick Damien. 


cribed as surprising by the vast majory 
of wrestling fans. After all, Roberts isa 
top contender in the WWF, and he’s 
snagged titles in every region he 
sauntered into the past coupla years, 
but he just ain't ... superduperstar 
material, right? 

A friend of Rick Steamboat’s was 
complaining, just before a recent match 
with Roberts, “The guy needs a God- 
dama snake to attract attention to him- 
self.” And while it is indeed true that 
Roberts garners more than his share of 
cheers for a rulebreaker, one wonders 
how many are actually directed at that 
gorgeous reptile he unceremoniously 
drags onto the ring apron in a gym bag. 

Did | scribble “unceremoniously”? 
No disdain intended, The guy’s madly 
in love with his snake, pal, and if you 
can't handle honest chaste love be- 
tween a man and his pet then I'd 
recommend a sensitivity training 
seminar, Jake Roberts and Damien 
aren't sick and phallic and weird, 
dammit, they’re-as touching as Lassie 
and what’s-his-name!!! 

So it wasn’t too surprising that 
Roberts shrugged off news of the unof- 
ficial honorarium when I visited him 
in training and told him about it 

“Who the hell cares,” he barked, 
caressing the nose crest of his beloved 
Damien with a practiced finger. “I've 
known that [that his DDT is the most 
devastating maneuver in wrestling— 
Ed.] for years, 1 don’t get my jollies 
from so-called experts patting me on 
the fanny. I didn’t need their help to get 
where I am today.” 

Roberts was in more of a mood to 
berate two men: Roddy Piper and 
Dick Slater, his upcoming opponent. 

“Roddy Piper ought to be shot for 
what he did to me,” he says without a 
trace of irony, He wanted to kill the 
man for pushing him over on “The 
Snake Pit” and forcing him to land 
awkwardly on Damien, nearly crush- 
ing his scaley chum. “Is there no 
decency in that bastard?” Roberts’ 
voice turns from a growl to a lilt, “It 
was as if I shoved him into one of his 
baby daughters during a disagreement. 
I have nothing but contempt for that 

. he belongs in an electric chair,” 


Dick Slater sets up “The Snake” for a 
Skull-busting Piledriver. 


Roberts said quietly, almost wistfully. 

Dick Slater became fodder for the 
Snake’s outrage when he referred to 
Roberts as “white trash” in a reported 
(read: rumored) conversation with a 
fellow wrestler, When asked to explain 
his sudden and mysteriously generated 
“Rebel” persona—a _ stars-and-bars 
Confederate yahoo acting like he farts 


“Dixie” in his sleep—Slater allegedly 
said that Roberts was dishonoring the 
South with “devilish ugly beasts.” 

“He'll pay for calling my Damien an 
ugly beast,” Jake snapped, readjusting 
his arms within the curling mass of 
cold-bloeded Damien writhing in 
them. “Devilish? Well, uh..." Roberts 
trailed off and chuckled, good-na- 
turedly rather than malevolently, 
“Maybe.” 

“But what I can’t stand most about 
that little cabbage patch mouse [Slater] 
is the way he talks out of both sides of 
his mouth. He's goin’ after the fans 
with this ‘Dixie’ crap. Hell, the guy's 
from Florida, that ain’t the same thing 
as Dixie ‘tall. He’s only pushin’ a fan 
favorite routine in order to get matches 
with ME!!! We got a lot of scores to 
settle, you know that, brother. If he 
wrestled as his own man, like I do, 
we'd never get a match together.” 

Roberts and Slater feuded over what 
was then known as the Mid-South 
North American Title over the autumn 
and winter of last year. Now they're 
both in the WWF, and the simulta- 
neity of their appearances in Titan 
Town is indeed curious. 

Roberts tenderly set down Damien 
and contemplatively rubbed his thumb- 
nail across his moustache. “Since I 
have the most devastating maneuver in 
Professional Wrestling, according to 
the eggheads,” he said, “What does 
that make me when I bash in any 
champion’s skull? A champion, that’s 
what!” 

He grinned, “No man can prevail 
against Damn Devastating Terror.” 


PROFILE * JAKE ROBERTS * PROFILE 


BIRTHSIGN: Capricorn 


HOMETOWN: Stone Mountain, CA 


HEIGHT: 63” 
WEIGHT: 238 lbs. 


FAVORITE COLOR: Blood Red 

FAVORITE FOOD: Possum Pie 

FAVORITE SINGER: Ozzy Osbourne 
FAVORITE TV SHOW: Any Nature Programs 
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mW Nene, 


ieee ee an 
The awesome presence 
of Kamala the Ugandan 
Giant is enough to scare 
the living daylights out 
of any intelligent indi- 
vidual. 


A Wrestler’s Prayer: 
“Please Lord, Don't Let 


KAMALA 


Kill Mel!” 


The Agony which Tortures His Opponenis!! 


By “ROCKY PIZARRO” 


The following is an unedited extract * 
Jrom the private diary of a perennial 
preliminary wrestler in the WWF and 
was written in a motel room the night 
before a scheduled match with Kam- 
ala, the Ugandan Giant, Although 
WME did not receive the final outcome 
of that match-up, the transcript was 
submitted to reporter Art Burns with 
the request that the above byline be 
used and all specific details, such as 
names and places, be omitted to protect 
the innocent—Ed. 
t is far too late at night. The 
blue digits on the alarm clock 
read 2:47, but it feels much 
later, Light-emitting diodes say 
nothing about the internal timepiece of 
a soul in chains. 

Oh, mother of Mary, demons and 
apostles of the ages, what have I done? 
I'm not cut out to bea hero. Leave that 
to men like Hulk Hogan and Dusty 
Rhodes and the Junkyard Dog. I can 
never reveal this in public, but /'m a 
small fish trapped in the middle of an 
ocean of piranhas and killer sharks. I 
don’t belong here, in a motel room on 
the outskirts of [name of city], two 
thousand miles from my warm wife 
and baby daughter. My dreams should 
be as mortal and unexceptional as [ 


Kamala keeps his opponents scrambling for dear life, and now, thanks to the 


Oe 


brave author of this article, the full tale of the torment can finally be told. 


am. Then I could find contentment in 
my sleep, 

I'm shivering at the prospect of fac- 
ing that cannibal tomorrow. Kamala 


may kill me. 

The torture of waiting is driving me 
absolutely insane. P’'ve choked my way 
through four packs of Old Gold today. 
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ny John Barrett 
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Kamala gouges at the eyes of Leaping 
Lanny Poffo, whose plight is echoed by 
hordes of other preliminary wrestlers. 


A) 
Of} 


> 4 


Kamala’s threatening war-paint is 
enough to scare off most sane opponents, 


After Kamata’s devastating Big Splash, his opponents are hung out to dry, as the 


Giant covers his wounded prey for the count of three or more. 


Training, hell—short breath and a 
wracked physique may lead to rapid 
unconsciousness. A quick coma is 
what I pray for tomorrow. Anything to 
skip the AGONY 

Lord, I've always fancied myself a 
tough guy, but I am in the wrong busi- 
ness, Lord, I hope I’m not a wimp or 
an [expletive deleted). But I think I am 
a realist, for the first time in my life. 
Kamala will be my retribution. I am 
being punished for my arrogance, for 
thinking I'm a Professional Wrestler. 

Oh, they all give me words of confi- 
dence and well-chosen advice. My 
trainer told me, “If any man can upset 
Kamala, you can. The guy’s slower 
than [name of local river] sludge. You 
can Dropkick him to death.” Yes, but I 
can’t outpoint him, pile up points with 
peppery Dropkicks the way I could 
use a jab to pile up points and run 
away (from him) like in boxing. [have 
to knock him on his back and pin his 
shoulders to the canvas. No man, not 
even Hulk Hogan, can do that without 
a tranquilizer gun. 

My temples throb. I can feel the 
pulse hammering at the skin of my 
wrists. I'm still wearing boots and 
socks in bed, but I'm terrified to take 
them off. I must be ready to run for my 
life—my soul cannot tolerate the 
seductions of comfort. | know that I 
may be safe now, but these things are 
illusory. In eighteen hours I will be 
Kamala, and his mission will be 
10 pulverize me. Damn!!! My cigarettes 


faci 


are gone!!! 
Here they are under the night table. 


Sweet Jesus yes 

I pledge to you, Father Almighty, 
the farce is done. Do what thine will 
dictates with me tomorrow night, but 
remember my vow: this will be 


my 
final appearance in the Square Circle. I 
should have known that winning All 
Conference in high meant nothing in 
this jungle: Greco-Roman juveniles 
don't gnaw cach other's foreheads and 
gouge each other with foreign objects 
like wild savages. 

I should have realized that eighty- 
sixing frat boys and [expletives deleted] 
from [name of bar at which Rocky 
worked as a bouncer] bore no resem- 
blance to the reality of the ring, Like 
any adolescent who pumped iron and 
popped muscles, 1 thought I was tough 

If my utter terror of Kamala benefits 
me, it will be because the experience 
made me a man. [just hope I won't be 
a wheelchair-bound man. 

[name of wife] is understandably bit- 
ter. Now I know the strain she's been 
under. Watching me bleed, listening to 
me lic through broken teeth about my 
championship potential. Things aren’t 
working out between us. The three 
hours I spent with her on the phone 
weren't enough. Oh darling, if only 
you could travel with my fear. A fi 
tion of my fear would be dissipated. I 
dream about [/ere, the narrative con 
tains strong language and descriptive 
passages concerning lovemaking which 
are inappropriate for a family wres- 
ding magazine.) 

Mother of God, save me from the 
wanton brutality of a madman. 


WRESTLING 


Last month WME featured photos of Cowboy Ron Bass walloping Kendall 
Windham with boxing gloves, and now, to revenge that incident we bring you 
Big Brother Barry challenging Bass in a Barbed Wire Fence Matchl! ° 


Barry Windham doesn't bother 
with boxing glives, as he 
grabs a clump of Ron Bass’ 
mop top and begins unload+ 
ing on the cock-eyed cowboy. 


10% by Bull Otten 


MATCH OF THE MONTH 


Blood is Thicker than Water! 


BARRY WINDHAM 
VS. RON BASS 


Big Brother Avenges Kendall the Kid!! 


Barbed Wire Fence Match 


By MIKE EDISON 


t's no secret; I love barbed wire. 

Tloved it caressing the fringes of 

a Texas ranch, with a bruise 

colored sunset silhouetting it 
against an open sky; I love it in old war 
movies, dark black against a gray sky, 
lazy loops of the stuff keeping the bad 
guys across the border and our boys in 
the Stalag plotting the Great Escape; 
and I love it wrapped around a wres- 
tling ring, transforming the Squared 
Circle into a bloody brothel of vio- 
lence and an athletic event into a mas- 
sacre. So when I heard that Barry 
Windham was going to mix it up with 
Ron Bass inside my favorite ring of 
fire, I wasted no time and got on the 
horn to secure some airline reserva- 
tions. Caustic winter winds whipping 
against my Empire State Building 
window were making Florida sound 
better and better. I called Bill Otten 
and told him to make up the guest 
room in his beachside abode. Edison 
was coming to town. 

Bill met me at the airport and drove 
me back to his house; it wasn’t the 
luxury estate Bill had me expecting, 
but it was comfortable, sun drenched, 
and offered a swell view of the ocean 
and all of its bikini clad splendor. I 


Barry Windham's hanging 
in there as Ron Bass chokes 
him against the Barbed Wire 
and ring ropes. 


i 


é 


“owboy Robin Bass hurls Barry Windham head-long into the strips of barbed 


wire which completely surround the Squared Circle 


over for a quick pin in a Sunset Flip. 


looked forward to a lovely vacation; 
first the barbed wire and then the 
beach. Bill loaded his camera and 
looked at me like a general ready to 
lead his troops into battle where the 
outcome is an unpleasant certainty of 
untold carnage. “It's going to get wild 
he warned me. “If l were you 


my feelings to myself. You 
could get hurt.” I shrugged my cooly 
professional journalistic shrug and lita 
“Yo, man,” [ told Bill, “I’m 
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Barry Windham leaps off the corner turnbuck 


» in an attempt to roll Ron Bass 


from New York.” He shrugs 
and we headed for the arena 

Bill was referring to my unabashed 
dislike for Barry Windham. Like my 
affinity for barbed wire, it was no 
secret. I did harbor some respect for 
the man, born from his righteous deci- 
ston to leave the WWF, but basically I 
was never fond of his pseudo-scientific 
style. His high flying technique did not 
impress me, and I was fed up with 
the perfumed fan mail he was always 


ed back 


receiving at the WME office, invaria- 
bly written by six year olds. On the 
other hand, I've always liked Ron 
Bass, as a fan favorite and as a rule- 
breaker. He never failed to be an effec- 
tive grappler, always underrated by 
everyone except his opponents. He 
packs a helluva Piledriver in one hols- 
ter and a string of Suplexes in the 
other. His ammunition belt is filled 
with tensiled guts, brawn like an ox, 
and a willingness to cut and be cut 
Mere barbed wire does not intimidate 
a man like Ron Bass 

Bill took his place at ringside armed 
with his camera. I watched him check 
his equipment one final time and make 
sure he had plenty of lens cleaning 
tissue at hand. His camera was going to 
be splattered with blood—there was 
no way around it. I took my seat in the 
press box behind a beer. 

Things were already getting a bit 
crazy in the arena. A few fans were on 


Ga Ah ea 
“Of course he was 


going to be cut; 
that’s the idea of a 
Barbed Wire 
Match, right?” 
Ee ee 


the verge of tears with the very chance 
that dear Barry might be cut. Well, of 
course he was going to be cut; that was 
the idea of a Barbed Wire match, 
right? But I had never scen anything 
like it in all my years of covering the 
mat sport—the women were wound 
up like two dollar watches, squealing 
and hopping up and down all through 
the preliminary matches, not paying 
an ounce of attention to anything but 
their own petty fears for the pretty 
Windham. I, of course, felt that Bass 
would pounce all over the young 
blonde, and 1 took Bill's advice and 
didn’t share my feelings with anyone 
except my beer 

When the lights finally went down 
for the main event the crowd went, 
well, bonkers. Damn close to a riot. 
The high pitched wails of women 
sounded like an air-raid siren. I hit the 


Barry Windhamt's arm is 


raised triumphantly after 
his grueling Barbed Wire 
battle with Cowboy Ron 
Bass, 


“The arena roof was lifted a good foot by the 
tumult in the crowd as Barry went back to 
the dressing room, bloodied and victorious.” 


floor, it was horrifying. Barry began his 
walk towards the ring and the crowd 


wildly; some were offering 


uck, others begging him not to 
get into the ring, He strode down the 
runway and gingerly climbed into the 
ring. Not Reagan, not Hogan, not even 
the Rolling Stones elicit a response like 
Barry does in Plorida. It was deafening 

Bass turned the cheers into boos as 
he made his way into the ring, climb- 
ing in slowly. The two men circled 
each other slowly, ready to begin. The 
crowd did not shut up 

They locked up and tangled around, 
careful not to get cut. Bass had the first 
advantage and he pushed Barry's pretty 
face into the barbed wire, Gasp 
shouts, screams, cries . .. it had gotten 
even louder. I was getting caught up in 
the excitement and began to cheer 
wildly; Barry was bleeding from the 
forehead and I was loving it. I should 
have remembered Bill’s advice—a 
dozen angered fans turned away from 
the match just long enough to see who 
was cheering when they could have 
been crying and I caught four or five 
half filled beer cups across my chest 

Barry had turned things around in 
the interim and Bass was bleeding just 
as badly, They punched and kicked 
and fought to push each other into the 
unforgiving wire. There was no wres- 
ling to speak of, but the ring was 
almost over flowing with blood. I 
watched Bill wade around the gore 
and snap away. 

Finally Barry caught the husky 
cowboy off guard with an admittedly 
well-placed Dropkick and he covered 
Bass for the pin. The arena roof was 
lifted a good foot by the tumult in the 
crowd as Barry went back to the dress- 


ing room, bloodied and victorious 

It had been a great match: a regular 
bloodbath. When the wire cut Barry's 
head the blood had spurted out five 
inches with the pressure of a decent 
shower. It was lovely. Ron had bied 


Cowboy Ron Bass 


just as much, making the whole affaira 
colorful one, despite the lack of wres- 
tling technique (when it’s time to do it 
in the Barbed Wire Ring it’s too late 
for wrestling) and despite Barry's vic- 
tory. The kid had done good. He’s got 
a lot of guts and I have to give him 
credit. 

Bill took me back to his place and I 
changed into some dry clothes. “Open 
your mouth, did you?” I confessed that 


disgruntled after the mate 


s awarded to Barry Windham. 


[had shown Bass some vocal support. 
Bill nodded his head. “This isn’t New 
York,” he told me, “People here root 
for the good guys.” Outside on the 
beach a few healthy looking girls were 
building a bonfire and passing around 
a jug of wine. “Hey,” Bill told me as we 
headed onto the beach, “Good guys 
don’t always finish last.” [ paused fora 
minute before beginning my short but 
successful career as a fan favorite. il 
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OFFICIAL WRESTLING 


Am Anderson is challeng- 
ing Ronnie Garvin for the 
Mid-Atlantic Title, and hop- 
ing to team with Ole Ander- 
son for a tag title on WTBS. 


RES ENG. S TOP TWENTY 


RIC FLAIR, N 
2. HULK HOGAN, 
3. TERRY GORDY, 
4. NIKITA KOLOFF, 
». DUSTY RHODES, 
5. RANDY SAVAGE, 
?, NICK BOCKWINKEL, 
8. KEVIN VON ERICH, ¥ 
8S. PAUL ORNDORFF, 
10 BUDDY ROBERTS, UW 


11. LEX LUGAR, S 
12 RODDY PIPER 
13. TERRY TAYLOR 
14 CHRIS ADAMS, 
5. BUZZ SAWYER, 
hampion 16 HARLEY RACE, 
npion 'v, RONNIE GARVIN, W 
JsChampion 18, TULLY BLANCHARD, 
19. RICKY STEAMBOAT, 
20, THE MAGNIFICENT MURACO, \ 


TAC: TEAMS 


THE BRITISH BULLDOGS, Dynar 
2 THE ROCK-N-ROLL EXPRESS, # 
31. THE RUSSIANS, Ivan Koloff and Kru 
4 THE ROAD WARRIORS, Ha 
5. THE FANTASTICS, Tomm 
6 BRUTUS BEEFCAKE and GREG VALENTINE, WWF 
7. PLAYBOY inl eis ROSE and DOUG conn A 
8 BUZZ SAWYER anc MATT BORNE, \\ Class 
9. THE IRON SHEIK and NIKOLAI VOLKOFF 
10. THE KIWI SHEEPHERDERS, But 
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contenders 
(A Champion 


Florida Champions 


OFFICIAL WRESTLING 
RATINGS 


5 mt WORLD CLASS 
Hulk Hogan Terry : ze 


Kevin Von Erich 


Chris Champior 
1 Muhammed 


ORLEANS . SNS 


di Ric 


Nick Bockwinkel 


(For period ending November 15, 1986) 


The fine 


Guardian A 


ne of Professional Wres- 

tling’s most interesting 

rookies is Guardian Angel 

Lisa Sliwa, who hopes to 
make the leap from New York’s streets 
and subways straight into the Squared 
Circle. 

For the past few years, Lisa and her 
husband Curtis Sliwa have been the 
guiding lights behind the Guardian 
Angels citizen action group, which 
unofficially patrols New York City in 
an effort to curb street crime. 

Lately, however, Lisa Sliwa has 


ord this month 


ngel Lisa Sliwa (left) lets ihe 


THE LAST PAG 


from Wi 


tlin 


‘American Dream 


SSS 
expanded her interests to include Pro- 
fessional Wrestling. She has already 
released a popular self-defense video 
for women, and has undergone inten- 
sive training with the Fabulous Moo- 
lah in Charlotte, NC while negotiating 
a lucrative contract for appearances in 
the WWE 

“I was scheduled to appear in the 
WWF more last year,” admitted Sliwa 
during a casual stroll through the East 
Village she calls home. “They seemed 
very interested in doing something, but 


"know that she means business in the mat-wars. 


MAIN EVENT! 


then I slipped a disk in my back during | 
training and now I have to get back in 
top condition again. I can’t wait to get 
back in the ring!” 

In the meantime, Lisa Sliwa has 
been enjoying something of the glam- 
orous life, and gladly mugged with 
Dusty Rhodes for WME’s cameras at 
Studio 54. She hopes to get a chance to 
raise people’s awarness of women's 
wrestling, and feels that she could exe 
gender matches 


cute effectively in inter 
as well. 


@ JEREMY TEPPER 
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o by Jeremy Tepper 


